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entiy made a rapid calculation. ** It's twenty-seven
pounds twelve at ninepence a unit, and that's what
Sir Alured pays," he replied.
" I've never used as much as that!" exclaimed Mrs.
Waller indignantly. *' Your blessed old meter's gone
wrong, that's what it is. And whenever they goes wrong,
it's to the company's benefit, I've noticed."
" There's nothing wrong with the meter, that I can
see. The account will go in to Sir Alured, and if he
complains, we'll have it tested. That's all I can do
about it. Good-day to you, Mrs. Waller."
Mrs. Waller muttered something, and bustled back to
find Dr. Priestley. " Twas the man to read the electric
light, sir," she explained. " And he says that I must
have burnt twenty-seven pounds worth in the last three
months. It's ridiculous, sir, that's what it is. 1 don't
know, I'm sure, what Sir Alured will say when he hears
of it. I wish he'd had the light cut off, same as he did
the telephone, when he went away. I could have got
along well enough with a pound or two of candles."
" I shouldn't let that worry you, Mrs. Waller," re-
plied Dr. Priestley soothingly. " Some defect has
developed in the meter, no doubt. All measuring instru-
ments are liable to go out of order for no apparent
reason. But I am afraid that between us we have wasted
your time. It must be unusual for you to have two
visitors in the same afternoon."
" Yes, sir, 'tis a bit lonely sometimes," Mrs. Waller
replied. " 'Tisn't often that a soul comes near the place
all the time I'm here, and that's from round about ten in
the morning till maybe four in the afternoon, six days
a week. I'll be glad when the family comes back.
There's plenty of life about the house then, what with
they and the servants."
" Do you work here when the family is at home, Mrs.
Waller?" Dr. Priestley asked.